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Who Is Thy Friend?

Who is thy friend? The man that shares thy

plessures

In banquet hall or beauty's witehing Lowers ; | previous day, my nncle had seemed to

He thatwill dunce with thee to folly’s measures,
And mako no reckoning of the squandered
hours—
To whom the revel and the game is all ?
These are the friends that Lelp men to their
fall.

Who is thy friend  The man thet shares thy
pride,
Thine Lour of glory, or thy day of gain ;
Who stands in every trinmph by thy side,
And never finds that trinmph false or vain,
But shapes Lis doctrines as thy hmnor gocs ?
These are the friends misfortunc turns to foes;

Who is thy friend? The man that for his
winuing
To power or place liath need of thine or thee
Who will not fear thy risk, or Vlame the siming.
So it but speed his fortune’s growing tree ;

Whose pruize is large, whose promise larger et il

These aru the fricuds that fail us and forges,

Who is thy filend? The man of truth and
trust,
In gladness near, in"sorrow nearer still ;
To thy faulta gencrous, to thy merits just,
Thy help to every good from every ill,

Whose love for the world's hate might make !

amendd ?
Alas for it ! this life hath few such fricnda,

Who is thy friend? The best, the least re-
garded,
In faith unfailing, and in love nnchanged
Through sll the chavgeful years, though ill
rewarded—

Give Him thy heart, o long and far estranged |

And from the broken reeds of earth ascend,
To seek in heaven thine everlasting Friend.
—Frances Drowne, Blind Irish Poelress,

|

“Tt is very remarkable,” said my |
uncle, as Mr. (iregory left the room.

“It is very mysterions,” said Lily,
with strong emplasis on the adverb.

“ To me,” observed an elderly lady-
boarder, “it appears to be something
worse than mysterious; and, without
making sny assertions, I wonld at least
cantion you, my dear, sgainst any closer
intimacy with one who seems so often
to be possessed of information in a
mansper of which there is no conceivable |
patural explanation,”

Tt reminds me most,” said the Rev,
Mr. Briggs, *‘of certain cases, un-
doubtedly well-anthenticated, in which |
the exictenece of the so-called  second
sight’ bus been demonstrated in a very
singular manner.”

“And,” added my uncle, “although
many of the professors of spiritualism
have been proved impostors, it by no
means follows that all--"

tYes, ves.” bruke in our lady friend, 1
“ hut we all krow that people once had |
deslings with familiar spirits, and I!
pever conld find any proof that this |
kind of thing bad ever ccased, and |
therefors, s I eald before, I ver_v|
gtrongly cantion yon—"

«+Hueh !" cried several voices, “Here
he comes.”

My uncle, mwy cousin, Lily and I
were staying at 2 boarding-house at the |
seaside, and among a somewhat-nu-
merous company was a cerfain DMr,
Gregory. We bad made Lis acquaint-
ance on the night of our arrival in a
rather comical manper. He was pass-
ing otr rcom just ns Lily was calling
to me in a tone of woful despair that
she Lad broken the key in the lock and
could not got out.
hole he had volunteered his services as
an amateur lock-picker, and released us
from our imprisonment.

This introduetion had served quite as
well as & much more formal one would
have done to ‘naugurate what promised
to be a pleasant seaside acquaintance.
Now on first sight be certainly presented
very liltle appearance of being a sus-
picions or dangerous character. He
was s young man of some twentr-five
vears of age, with a bright, frank ex-
pression and & gleam of mischief in his
eyes. He wee xceedingly intelligent
and well-informed, and though rather
retiring in the mixed company of cur

sing well, read well, and talk well,
Without intruding himself upon us, he
had made Limself very agreeable to us

two girls; and we bad surmised thathe | g

was o young professional man suffering
from overwork, who had come down to
reeruit bis health, Buat we are often
warned against jndging from appear-
ances, and he had during the past few
dars manifested a very remarkable
powercf clairvoyance or eecond sight, or |
whatever else vou like to call if, whieh
bad created = great sensation among us,

On the previous day, for instance, my
,ncle had met a gentleman at the station
and had brought him home to dinner.
We saw them walking slowly up the
garden together in conversation, and
Lily bad exclaimed.

% Who on earth is this?”

Mr. Gragory looked and said :

“ His pame is Smith, and he is return-
ing to town by the midnight train,”

“You know him?” I said.

% Never saw him in my life before,”
was the answer.

Sure enough his name proved to be
Smith, and Le returned to town that
night after a long private interview with
my uncle ; nor had he, he told us in|
answer to-our inquiries, cver seen or |
beard of Mr. Gregory before,

On Saturday morning also the Rev.
Mr. Briggs, taking a walk on the beach,
meditating on his Sunday text, had en-
countered Mr. Gregory, who volunteered
information as to the eaid text, with
chapter and verse all correct, to the
petrifaction of the reverend gentleman.

On another occasion, when$ fonr
elderly lady {riend mentioned that ehe
Lad beenfout making a emall purchase,
Mr, Gregory informed me sotto voce
that a bottle of hairwash [constituted
the purchase in question. This com-
munication was very uuiortunately
overbeard. Tts correctness was not at
the time definitely established, but it
was shorily after this that she first pro-
poucded lLer own particular theory on
the subject, which ehe put forward
with renewed coufidence in the conver-
sation given above, after a fresh dis-

ley of the unholy phenomenon as she
called it. This was the oceasion thereof,
Mr. Briggs bad Leen seen coming np
the walk in great glee with a parcel un-
der his arm.

¢ What has he get the 2?7 raid some
one,

* All the works of Josephus for ten-
pence,” replied Mr. Gregory.

Immedistely afterward Mr. Briges
entered the room and suid to the com-
PRLY :

“ What do you think I have just
bought?” to which the general response

as

+ All Josephus for tenpence.”

It turned out that he had just fer-
reted it out from a second-hand book-
stall.

When questioned abouthis mysterions
powers Mr. Gregory always became very
serions, and gave no information, but
changed the subject as soon as possi-
ble.

In congequence of all this, interest,
curiosity, nneasiness and even alarm,
were in varying degrees excited in the
breusts of the several members of our
company. Most of the ladies dzclared
that they wero daily expecting some-
{hing serious to happen. That those
expectations were not sltogether un-
fulfilled will now be made plain.

There were two new arrivals on the
day on _which our story opens. Ouar
company Lad hitherto been pleasant and
select, but the lady and gentleman who
now came among us, and who were
nemed Mr. and Mrs. Grice, were ex-
ceptions to this. Bhowily dressed, and
loud in their conversation, they made
great efforts to mix with ease in our com-
pany, and for som. inscrutable reason
seemed to make special endeavors to
become intimate with our own party;
Mr. Grice attacking my uncle, and his
wifs devoting herself to us.

Wo were at no pains to conceal our
aversion to their ill-mannered and offen-
sive intrusion, but they seemed deter-
mined to accept no rebuff. Lily said
that we had met here the most pleasant
and the most unpleasant persons whom

DANGERCUS COMPANY.

Through the key-| g

former class,I presume, mainly embraced
Mr. Gregory.
Ever since Mr. Smith’s visit on the

be unusually worried and anxious.
Something had bappened at the oflice,
it appesred, which caunsed him very
. great uneasiness,und he kept a coustant
| watch for the post. Lily and I were
troubled abont it, but were hardly pre-
pered for his sudden announcement at
Iunch the next day, upon receiving a
| letter from town, that we must pack up
| at once and return by the first morning
| train,
| We had no objection to escape from
the Girices, but in spite of Mr. Gregory's
ill-repnte for his mysterions arts, we
. were very eorry to leave him, to say
nothing of the abrupt and unexpected
| termination of our holiday.
I The Grices were sitting next to us
'when my nncle made this announce-
' ment, and I saw a peculiar lock of sig-
nificance pass between them.  Mr
Gregoery was sitting at the other end of
"a loug dining-table, and quite out of
carshot, but he came up immediately
after we rose from the table, and said:

“ A very sad thing, this sudden de-
parture of yours!”

“Mr. Gregory, I replied, * you are
. perhaps aware that you are under grave
| suspicicns of being in leagne with the
powers of darkress, and this is another
| proof? How could yom possibly
| know ?”

¢ Qh, ill news travel fast,” ho said,

laughing. ‘“Butitis a very hot aiter-
iz}oon; what do you say to a little read-
ing "

| Lily here sgueezed my arm vigorous-
v, but I answered: **I fear my uncle
| will not let us go out of his sight. He
| feels it his duty to keep special guard
| over us while we are in such dangerons
company.”
*t Never mind,"” he said, I will read
to him as well.”
We were now in the corner of the
drawing-room, near a window looking

{out on to a covered balcony which

overlooked the garden. My uncle came
up and returned Mr. Gregery's courteous
greeting in a manner which was, I fear,
not very gracious.

“May I trouble you for the paper
after you, sir?" he said.

“ Certainly,” was the answer. * But
may we not all enjoy it together? With
your permission I will read aloud to
the company.”

My uncle looked considerably aston-
ished at this mnusual propcsal. Lily
locked up with open eyes and curious
expression, this being nct exactly the
kind o reading she bad intended. But
the offer was geriously made and re-
peated, and my uncle, who dearly liked
being read to, gave a dubious consent.

Miss Lily, with filial affection, made
him particularly comfortablein an arm-
chair, and Mr. Gregory commenced
reading a long, prosy article on French
politics. He read with anything but
Lis vsual spirit, and in a soft, low,
monctonous voice. The consequence
was—as had possibly been not wholly un-
forseen—that my uncle was soon enjoy-
ing his accustomed afternoon siesta,
The reading, having become gradually
slower and softer, now ceased, and the
reader, looking up, suggested by a
slight gesture an adjournment to the
garden.

Lily and I fried to smother our
langhter and look shoeked, but we
adopted the suggestion, A book of
peetry was soon produced, and I fonnd
that there is a difference between hear-
ing French politics read in a stuffy
rewing-room to a middle-aged gentle-
man, and heaisg ¢ Lvoch Arden” read
in a cool, shady alcove, to a pretty,
dark-eyed, lovable maiden, with tender
bosom heaving in sympathy with poor
Enoch's sorrows, especially when the
reader is u handsome youug bachelor,
with en eXquisitely modulated - oice,
able to do full justice to the harmonious
numbers of the lanreate.

At the end of balf sn hour I was
startled by an exclamation from Lily.
Looking up, I saw in the garden below,
sitting on a seat under the trees with
their faces toward us, our dear friends,
Mr. and Mrs. Grice.

The gentleman was keeping up, ap-

his wife.
catching our eye, and beckoned to usto
come and join them, which we did not
o.

Mr. Gregory, instead of going on with
his reading, continued to regard them
intently, and asked us whether we knew
theni
We said, *“No.”

“But they seem to know you,” he
said,

We (’Xplﬂ.{gd how they had favored
us with their attentions. To our dis-
appointment Lo could not be induced
to go on with his reading, but he con-
tinued to sture at the couple before us;
and when at last they strolled off in dif-
ferent directions he said that he must
apologize for having an engagemont,
and be left us abraptly. **A strange
young raan, indeed!” we thought, and
we were still more surprised when in
at hour he returned and asked my uncle
to be allowed a short private conversa-
tion with him. My nnele seemed
startled at this request (and so, by the
way, did Lily), but aiter a short pause
ha led the way into an adjoining apart-
ment. i
The conversation which ensued, as |
we subscquently learned, was as follows:
T am about, sir,” said Mr. Gregory, |
““to refer to your private affairs toan |
extent which will surprise you, but I
hope to be able to render you a service |
which will be an ample excuse for my |
intrusion. You are, I believe, returning !
to town to-morrow ?” |
“Yes.” '
“The cause of your return is, I be- |
lieve, connected with the forgery of a |
certain check ia your neme."

uSir, how ecan you possibly know
that 2"

“ That check was brought to yon for
your inspection threo days ago by one
of the clerks from the bank, a Mr.
Smith, and it is now in your posses
sion.”

7uncle was speechless,

« Hear me further, The accuracy of |
my statements hitherto may claim |
credence for what I am about to aflirm. |
Unless I am greatly mistaken, thers

are now in this estublishment two per-

sons who have Leen cmployed w0 re-

gain possession at all costs of that

torged paper. They suspect that you

have it, and already your room snd

your daughter and niece's room have

been searched and it only remains te

gearch your person.”

My uncle turned pale,

¢ It is known that yon are leaving to-
morrow morning, aod the attempt will
be made between now and then. Will
you allow me to offer you my advice?”

I will not attempt to deseribe my re-
spected nnele’s condition of body and
mind at this part of the interview, suf-
fice it to say that the proffered advice
was ultimately adopted.

On that evening my unele declined to
accompany us when, an hour aiter din-
ner, the honse emptied on to the prome-
nade. Mr. Gregory was also missing,
and had not appeared at dinner. The
Rev. Mr, Briggs took ns under his care.
My uncle was already nodding in his
chair as we went out. Twenty minutes
afterward two of the company softly re-
entered theroom. This I had from an
eye-witness. Their names were Mr. and
Mrs. Grice, Mrs, Grice stood at the
door, and her husband advanced gently
across the floor to where my uncle lay
back in his chair, sporing audibly, his
hundkerchief over his head, his coat
thrown open, and a pocketbook just
showing in his breast pocket.

Mr. Grice erept up to him, abstracted
the book with a practiced haud, put it
into his own pocket, and turned to go.
Now, as he recrossed the room he lad

hangings in froct, and he was, perhaps,

thrust out suddenly from under the
lounge. As he fell, his amiable partner
turned round—into thearms of » detec-
tive officer. At the same moment Mr.
Gregory entered through the window
from the balcony.

*This is your pocketbook, sir,” said

we had ever seen in our travels. 'Che

one of the detectives.
¢ Thank you,” said my uncle. “ It

perently, a desultory converaation with |
They waved their handson |

to pass before a large lounge, with long

somewhat surprised to find his ankles
seized in the firm grip of a pair of hands

! has nothing in it, but I am glad to have
it back again.”

Mr. and Mrs. Grice were removed at
once to another public establishment in
the neighborhood, where the company
was very selcet, the hours very regular,
and the maintenance very cheap—astyle
of establishment wlneh it was subse-
guently proved they had frequented in
more than one part of the country,

Amid considerable excitement we
promenaded late that night. My uncle
suid :

“You have rendered me a service,
sir, which lays me under the deepest
obligation to you. I have no doubt
that the original delinquents, of whom
these creatures are only the tools, will
be brought to justice. Finding that we
are on their track, they have made this
effort to destroy the proof of their
guilt, and preveut us from submitting
it to experts. Thanks to you, they have
failed. I can only say how welcome
will bie any opportanity of making any
returns to you, however slight.”

T ghall .certainly take you at your
word, sir,” was the answer.

¢« And now, Mr. Gregory,” continned
wy unele, * will you pardon our curi-

by which you wera able to divine the
intentions of our departed friends?”

“ Oh, Mr. Gregory,"” cried Lily, “you
must tell us. We area on thorms to
know, and will do aaything ia the world
vou like to mention if you will teli
us.”

with a curions look at Lily, which made
her suddenly blush very much, as I
could see even in the moonlight.

““You may have noticed,” began Mr.
Gregory, *“that I am somewhat deaf,
avd I have been much moreso. Incon-
sequence of this I lhave acquired the
art, which I believe almost any one ean
acquire, of reading the movements of
the lips in the same way that the deaf
and dumb are tanght to do, so that I
can aiways nunderstand what peopls say
if they are only in seeing distunce; and
my seeing is very acute. I need hardly
say that I avoid over-seeing conversa-
tion, if you will allow the expression, as
much as I would over-hearing it; but I
frequently see people speak a fow words
on accidentally glancing at them. I
think that what has puzzled you will
now be plain. Perhaps I ought to con-
fess that I have yielded a little to the
temptation of mystifying the company
during the last week, especially in the
| case of Mr, Briggs, who has, like many
pecple who bave lived a good desl
alone, a habit of talking to himself as
he gees along, which he is acurcely}
aware of. This afternoon, however, I

watched the Grices in good earnest, I
was very much astonished at what I
saw, Your sudden departure had dis
arranged their plans, and they had o
full discussion of pas: and future op-
erations. It was not at all & badidea to
hold their deliberations before your
very eyes, 50 a3 to keep up their watch
on your movements and disarm-sns-
picion, but they had taken no precau-
tions against being overseen. The rest
you know.”

TALMAGE ON NEWSPAPERS.

The Brooklyn Prencher’s Views on Jour-
nolismes-The Sortm of Bves Tnnt n Newns
piper Hns===Tho Blesslugs of n Free
P'rens.

On a recent Sunday the Rev. T. De-
Witt Talmage preached in the Brooklyn
Tabernacle on the influence of news-
papers, taking two texts for Lis sermon.

eyes.” He said: ¢ What bnt the news-
paper printing presses have all their
wheels full of eyes 7 All other wheels
are blind. The manufacinurer's wheel
sometimes rolls over the operative,
fatigned in every nerve and muscle and
bone, and rees nothing. But the news-
paper press hos sharp eyes, keen eyes,
eyes that look up and down, far-sighted |

T 5 == .
' geems to me that it would be a great
'advantage to the literat-re of thiscoun- |

try if men conld get the eredit for the

good they write, snd be held responsi- |

ble for the evil they vrite. Another
improvement would bLe a university
edueation for journalists, as for the
other professions,

that of journalism.

events,

national, hemispherical.
reservoirs of history.
hlessing in their evangelizing intluenees,
The Chyistian

Nec profeseion re- |
| qnires more culture and eduecation than |
"'here must be  Biver. C ! t
One was, “And the wheels wero full of editorinl professorates in our colleges. | 10 order in Paris, and lﬂel“ﬂt‘ﬂ- a button-
“The newspapers sere an importaut | ook and glove-buttoner. Like all the
function as the chronic’ers of passicg | other pieces, the handles were of ivory,
They describe for the benefit | studded with small torquoise, and the
of future historians nll ovents—ecclesi- | Bussizn leatlier case was lined with
astieal, literary, socinl, political, inter- | torquise blue satin.
They are the | ,
They arc also a {lady early in the morning, tento one

newspaper will be the | ¢hair, with her rosy finger tips immersed
| and near-sighted, that take in the next Ivight wing of the apo:alyptic angel.|in a finger bowl of scented water (the

FOR THE LADIES,

Fashlon's Latest Freals.

A New York correspondent writes:
Dainty little nail cases bave become
fashiouable as presents. and are even
seen among wedding gifts, when the in-
struments are mounted in gold and
Ope given last week was made

Nowadays, if you go to call on a young

you find her lolling back in an easy-

criticism, eyes of investigation, aycs 'Press will;be the front wheels of the

that sparkle with health, eves glaring | Lord’s chariot. The music that it
with indignation, eves tender and lov- makes I mark not in d]qmuendo, but

ing, eves frowning and suspicious, eyes 1 crescendo !”
of hope, blne eyes, black eyes, ‘sore . . 3 :
Py . S e Life in New York City.

street and the next hemisphere; eyesof The eylinders of the Christian printing |

first step in the process), or clse cha-
| mois polisher in hand, earefully and
| laboriously rubbing her nails with a fine
! pink powder that eventually makes
| them shine hike diamonds.

The other dany, having a desire to

eves, historical oyes, litcrary eyes,

ecclesiastical eyes, eves of all sorts.”
Dcetor Tulmage's second text was,

osityif we beg you to tell us the means | «For g]1 the Athenisns and strangers
! which were there spent their time in

nothing else but either to tell or hear
some new thing.” Doctor Talmage

“0n those terms I consent,” said be, ,

said: ““That text gives the cry of the

¢ world for a newspaper. In proportion
a5 men become wise they become in-

qnisitive; not about small things, hut
about greater things. The great ques-
tion thunders, ‘What is the news?
There is o newspaper in Pekin, Ching,
that has been pnblished every week for
a thousand years, printed on silk
Rome answered the qnestion with the
Acte Divrna.  France answered it when
her physiecians wrote out the news for
patients. England answered it by pab-
lishing an account of the Spanish Ar-
mada, and its newspaper press went on
inereasing until the battle of Waterloo,
whieh deciiied the destinies of nations
of Europe, was chronicled in & de-
scription of a third of a column!
Awerica answered the gquestion when
Benjamin Harris published the first
weekly newspaper, entitled Public Oce
currences, in Boston, in 1690. The first
American daily newspaper was puh-

lished in Philadelphia, in 1784,
entitled the  American Daiiy
Adrertiser. I will give 7you the

genealogical tree of the newspaper.
The Adam was the cireular; the ciren-
lar begat the pamphlet; the pawrhlet
begat the quarterly; the quarterly be-
gat the monthly; the monthly begattho
somi-monthly; the semi-monthly begat
the weekly; the weekly begat the
semi-weekly; the semi-weekly begat tho
duily, Alas, through what a struggle
it came to its present development!
As soon as it began to demonstrate its
power, supersiition and  tyranny
shackled it. There is nothing that
despotism so much fears as the print-
ing press. It has too many eyes,
Russin, which, considering all the cir-
cumstances, i3 the meanest and
most cruel despotism on earth to-day,
keeps the printing press und:r severe

 But how about the purchase of the
hairwash, that sad proof of occult art?’ |
1 said.

«Qh, that bad nothing to do with it.
'I was in the shop being shaved and I
saw the transnction in a looking-glass.”

Later still, when my uncle had gone
in, I heard him quietly say: “So you
wiil do whatever I like to mention?”
But these words were not addressed to
me and I judged it best to fall into the
rear, and having no gifts of clairvoy-
. anee mysell I cannot tell you the rest
| of the conversation. 1 can only add
[ that our return was postponed, and that
| shorlly aiter these events Mr. Gregory
{again requested a private conversation
with my uncle; and that he had sgain
some revelations to make concerning o
conspiracy of two, male and female, in
this case also; and that shortly after the
firgt pair of conspirators had been “sen-
tenced for life” by one of her majesty’s
judges, o similar sentence was pro-
nounced mpon the other pair by the
Rev, Mr, Briggs.

A Lesson in Phrenology,

Round-eyed persons see much, live
much in the senses, bur think less,
Narrow-eyed persons, on the other
hand, see less, but think more and feel
more intensely. It will be observed
that the eyes of children are open and'
round. Their whole life is to receive
impressions. It is only when childhood
is maturing toward man or womanhood
that thought comes, if it comes at all.
But what is it that most leads to reflec-
tion? Esperience. Our errors, our
shortcomings, our failures, these teach
us to think before we sact, to consider
each step, to weigh every motive. When,
therefore, the upper eyelid—for it is
that which has the greatest amount ci
mobility—droops over the eye, it indi-
cates not merely reflection, but some-
thing painful to reflect about. Hence
i the length or drooping ef the mpper
|evelid betokens confession und peni-
! tence, The drooping of the half of
| the eyelid from the outer angle to the
center indicates the disposition to

| literary

confess onc’s faults tn parents or
| seniors, to a *father confessor,” or to
the Snpreme EBeing. The drooping of |
the hnlf nf the eyelid from the inner |
sition to repent, and to ** do works mcet
for repentance,” Closely allied to these |
signs ere those of prayerfulness and |
humility. The former is indicated by |
the muscle which turns the eye direetly
downward, as represented in the pic-
tures of Madonna. Prayerfulness is
usually large in connection with the
sign of confession, and humility in con-
nection with that of penitence; the reason
of which is that between the faculties |
of penitence and humility there is the
rame close conncetion as between con-
fession and prayer. One who_has more
prayer than humility has the eye turned
babitually somewhat upward, so that
the upper part of the iris is a little cov-
erad by the upper eyelid, and so us to
leavc a slight space between the iris and
the lower lid. The reverseis trne of
one who has more humility than prayer,
The faculty of truth—thas is® tho love
of it—is indicated by the musclo which
surronnds the cve, cen-ing folds and
wrinkles. Jostice ig indieated Ly the
muscle which canses perpendicnlar
| wrinkles between the eyebrows, ['nil-
| ness an't wrinkles under the eye, for
which rome persons are remarkable, |
indicate the love of mathematical acen- J
racy; and wrinkles curving upward !
from the outer angle of the eye and |
eyebrow indicate probity and personal
truthf«lness. There are three degrees
i of the facalty of justice, The first is a
kind of exaciness or strict honesty in
| smeil money matters, which some peo-
i plo would eall eleseness, and is indi-
| cated by a single perpendicular wrinkle
|or line Detween the eyebrows. The
|second i« the disposition to require

| justive 11 others, and is indicated
{by two perpendicular lines or
| wrinkles, one on euch sile of

th  center—a very common g'gn. The
third is conscienticusness, or the dis-
position to apply the rule of justico to
one's sclf, and is indicared by three or
more wrinkles or lines, especinlly no-
ticeable extending above the evebrow
when the musecle is in action. "T'belove
of commund is indicated by one or
moro short transverse wrinkles across
the root of the nose, exactly between
the.eyes. It may be seen in great mili-
fary commanders, in masters and teach-
ers, snd in those gencrally who are fond
of exercising authority. In those who
are wanting in the power to commaud,
and have no desire for responsibility,
this sign is also absent. The faculty of
command frequently acts with that part
of justice which reprimauds, or requires
others to do ight, and Loth together
predrce that frowning and lowering
brow which iz so terrible to evil-doers,
or to those who love to be approved
rather than ¢ tdemned.—Phrenologicai
Magazine.

The Boston Bulletin says: * The
American Angler is a new pap.r which
we hope will not live by Look and
lyin’.” We have no doubt it will pub-
lish de-baits, and worm its way inte

| year in the vain effort to establish news-

espionage. A great writer in the south
of Turope declaved that the king o
Naples had made it unsafe for him to
write on any snbject but natnral bLis-
torv. Ausiria could not hear Kossuth's
journalistie pen plied for the redemp.
tion of Hungary. Napoleon T., wani-
ing to keep Lisiron beel on the neck of
netions, suid that a newspaper was a
regent of kings, and that the only caie
place to keep an editor in was a prison.

“ But the great battles of freedom Of
the press were fuught in the courd.
rooms of Lngland and the United
States. One was when Erskine made
his great speech on behalf of the free-
dom to publish Paine's * Rights of Man'
in England. These battles were the
Marathon and Thermopylae of the fight
which determined that tho printing was
not to be given over to hLandeufls and
hobbles cf literary and political despot-
ism. Thomas Jefferson said : *If Thad
to choose between n government with-
out newspapers and newspapers with-
out goverument, I wonld employ the
latter.’

“Stung by some fabrication in print,
we tallt of the unbridled press. Ounr
new book is ground up by unjusi criti-
cism, and we talk of the unfair press.

| Through some indistinetness of our ut-

terance we are reported os saying just
tlie opposiée of what we (lid say, and we
talk of the blundering press: We take
up a newapaper with a soeial slander or
a case of divorce, and we talk of the
filthy and scurrilous press, Bub this
morning I address you on a subject you
have never heard presented—the im-
measurable, everlasting blessing of a
good newspaper. Thank God that their
wheels are full of eyes. I give youthis
overwhelming statistic : that in the
vear 1880 the number cf copies of
and poltical unewspapers
gnblished in this eountrr was 1,500,-
09,0001 What chureli, what re-
formmer, what Christian man can disre-
gerd thesa things? 1 tell yom, my
rienns, that a good newspaper is the
grandest Llessing that God hus given to
the prople of this century—the grandest
temporal blessing. The theory ia abroad
that avybody can make a newspaper
with the aid of a capitalist. The fact is

' that fortunes are swallowed up every

We have 7,000 dailies and

apers,

| ; P
langle to the center betokensa dispo- | \loxiies in the United Stotes and Cana-

Aas, and only thirty-six are halfacentury
old. The average life of & newspaper is
five years. Most of them die of cholern
infantum. It is ligh time that it was |
understood that the most successtul
way to sink a fortune and keep it sunk is
to start a newapaper. A man with an
idea starts the Unizsrsal (Fazette or Mil-
lennium Advocate, Tinally the money
is all spent, and the subscribers wonder
why their papers do not come, Let me
tell you that if yon have an ides, either |
moral, social, political or religions, you
bad better charge on the world through |
the colurans already established, If you '
ean't elimb your own back yard fence,
don't try the Matterhorn, 1f you can't
sail a sloop, don't try to navigate the
Great Eastern. To publish a newspaper
requires the skill, precision, vigilunce,
strategy and bolduess of o commander-
in-chief. To edit a newspaper one needs
to be o statesman, a geograpler, o statis-
ticinn and so far as all acquisitions are
concerned, ¢neyeloj wdie!  If you have
a notion to start and publish o newspa-
per, take it for granted that jou sre
threatened with softenine of the brain,
Take your pockethook und throw it into
your wife's lap. Rush up to Bloowming-
dale asylum and surrender yourself be-
fore yoa do sowething desperate.

“Onr newspupers are repositories of

‘ write up the process, I visited the estab-
A writer who signs himself “ A Non-' lishment of & Mrs. P., and it was there
| Resident American,” says in the Contem- | I was impressed with the growth of the
porary Review : New York is no longer | new fashion, being asked to make an
the eity that it was Gity yeers ago. It appointment three days later, owing to
Lizs grown so rapidly in extent, in pop- the rush of eustomers. I noticed that
nlation and in weaith that all the con- only ladies were present, but when I
ditions of life are changed. I visit the comumented on it, Mrs. P, showed me a
palatial residences of former days, and  smull office, entered from the back of
I find myself in the midst of towering ' the house, where werc seated some gen-
warehouses, or in the midst of a Ger- | tlemen, one & congressman, all locking
man eity, or surrounded by eqnalid | rather shamefaced at being there.
tenement-houses, swarming with Irish. | ‘*I'hey have not ths courage to be
i Another turn, and I am in a Chinese | seen entering,” said the manicure; *'so
guarter. If I wonld find the fashion | I had to arrange a sort of bick door. A
and wealth of the ecity, I must go far | great many gentlemen come here, nota-
. out among the old market gardens und | bly ministers end actors, as in their

A Curions Machiue,

There are but fourfishing hook manu-
factorien in the United States, and of
these three are located in Brooklyn,
the fourth being in New Haven, Conn,
Inthe lurgest of the Brooklyn estab-
lishments can be seen one of the maost
ingenious and complicated machines in
existence, which performs about ten
different operations, turning ont com
plete fish-hooks from plain cast-steel
wire in larger quantities daily than
twenty skillful workmen could make
by hand. 7There are only two machines
ot the kind in the world, und both are
owned. by the house in questivm, for
which the muchine was devised by the
inventor, Dr. Crosby, now deceased.
The firm paid a very large sum for the
invention and for the patent rights,
which 1t now holds exclusively.

Until recently this machine was op-
erated privately, and no one was al-
lowed to see it work. The machine
consiats of two distinet divisions, each
operated independently of the other by
separate gear, yet which must work to-
gether in perfect harmony. The wire
is uncoiled from a large wheel, and at
the same time stiaightened by a series
of revolving rollers, after passing
through which it is seized for a second
by a clutch which holds it in position to
be cut off by 2nother knife working at
right angles to the others. 'This
plows up with » clean cnt o small
spur of metal near the end, which is to
form tho beard or barb of the hook.

the more distant pastures,which are cov-
ered now with cortly dwelling-houses,
Then £20,000 was i great fortune; now,
New York boaste of a citizen who
is worth £20,000,000, There are
others who are almost as rich, They
are railway kings, or men who have
| grown rich by the sudden and enormous
Irise in the valne of real estate; and
I socialiem, imported from Europe hav-
| ing no kings here to attack, hes found
|a name for these men, nnd threatens
| them as ““monopolists.” The palaces
of the Fifth avenue laugh at the fairt
echoes which reach them from the halls
' near the Bowery, where social clubs
discuss the rights of labor, and openly
advocate the assassinalion of raonopo-
lists ; but no one can seriously study
life in New York without finding him-
self confronted, first of all, with this
problem of the relations of wealth and
poverty. New York has not grown
rich #o mueh through the skill aud
energy of her citizens as through
the rapid growth of the coun-
try, with which she lss had
Lut little to do, exeept in the way of
developing her ratural advantages by
building railways and capals. Most of
Ler rich men owe their wealth to the

risc in the value of renl estate or to]

fortunate speculation in stocks, It hay
not been a slow growth. It has enme
suddenly. The poorest man in Now
York, who ean reand a panuy paper, is
familiar with the slang of Wall street.

carrving wortar for a pulace which is

respective professions they are given to
{ using their hands freely, and like to
! have them ag effective as possible.
| Then fashionable young men have
| tuken up the idea, and muny of them

ore regulay customers, and pay so much
| & raonth to have their nails taken care
i of. My iwo most fashionable patrons
iare & Brooklyn preacher and a Wash-
ington pclitician and orator.”

* And how about the ladies?”

*Qh, you can see for yourself,” and
the manicure took down a blank book
in which were inseribed the autographs
of her lady patrons. Among them were
the names of several well-known ac-
tresses of stock companies and of an
American prima donna., Ammsing to
relats, the list of matrons was longer
than that of young ladies.

Bt to the point. When my tnrn
came I sat in a row with five other
ladies, in the casiest of armchairs and
with damask napkins in our laps. Fin-
ger bowls of stained glass on plates of
painted I'rench china, filled with tepid
water perfumed and containing wu neid |
to soften the skin, were given us, and
solemnly we saut and soaked our fingers
for fifteen minutes.

At the end of that time an ‘fopera-
tor” on a low stool seated herself be-
! ore me, dried one hand, posed it ona
pink satin eushion, and witha fine steel
instrnment quickly scruped away all

As yet the point remains perfeetly

roughbly pointed by a sort of punch
into the torm of a wedge, At this stage
it reaches the other machine, which is
at right angles with the first, and is
drapped into a groove npon an endless
chain, which passes in front of the re-
volving files by which the hook is to be
finished. At the same time the upper
end of the wire is seized by an invisible
finger and bent into a ring with the
rapidity of thought, It isthen brought
in contact with the six files, one after
another, These files are in the form of
wheels, each operated by a separate belt

ferent degrc~ of fineness, gradnated
from the rough burr which takes off the
wedge, to the little poliching wheel
coming last and leaving the point of
the hook almost perfestly round.
When the book, finished, but still
straight, leaves the last file, a finger
pokes it down upon a ratchef, which
fits exactly inte the barb of the hook
and forces it to bend around a projec-
tion on a fly-wheel, which gives the
hook its proper shape and throws it
into a receptacle below. :

By this machine about fifty-five hooks
o minute are turned out, all ready to be
tempered and blued or japanned, or
about 33,000 in a day of ten hours. If
it were aliowed to run continually,
more hooks would be turned out
than would supply the whole market
for a year to come, and more than could
be conveniently finished and packed.
The production could be increased to
over sixty a mioute, but so hizh a run-

! the soft skin aronnd the neil, then she
| filed it into a point at the top and

f He knows that he is cuiting stone or | clipped the sides with ﬁha,rp seissors,

| then she rubbed a red salve over it,

ning rute demages the files aud the fin-
ish of the books is not as good. The
wasta in defective hooks is only about
five per cent. Every hook, before being

blunt and square, but passing on, it is |

ODDITIES OF INTERMEMNTS, " Maybe,
Bhe leant across the stile,
With ber meriy golden smile
And her bonny brown eyes glancing
Throngh the green leaves all the whiie
And he who loved her so
Watched from the path below;
But ahe tussed her head so daintily,
Aund langhed and bade him go.
Maybe | maybe ! we cannot kmow;

Maybe | maybe! ’twas better so 4

Some Curlious Haprenings nt Recently Ite-
ported Funerals.

A widower, blindad with tears, fell
into his wife's grave at Deeatur, 1lI,
and on being pulled out used su-b
langnage that the clergyman had to re-
prove Lim,

A coustable in Franklin county, Pa.,
served & writ on a mun as, with other
members of the fumily, the debtor was
standing by his father's open grave.

At Templeton, Mass,, the Hev. Ger-
ard Bushnel died on Sunday, February
27, aged seventy-five. His wife, two
years his senior, had died on the preced-
ing day. They werd buried in the
same grave on the fellowing Tuesday.

In Puris the percentage of civil inter-
ments varies from 9.6 per cent. at Passy
to 37.4 at Menilmontant. As the fu-
nerals become humbler {ha rate in-
creases; rich people are buried from
the church, but of the funeralsof the
ninth—the lowest class—more than one-
half ure conducted without religions
ceremonies,

New attractions are lent to one's fu-
neral by a Baltimore undertaker who by
! the nse of chemical agents makes the
| cheeks of the corpse to bloom like the
rose,

The late Mr. John W. Dwinelle, of
San Francisco, after prescribing all the
arrangements for his faneral, wrote as

When the winds of March were loua,
And the skies were dark with cloud,
He had won her love forever,
And she trusted all he vowed.
But she wept ugainst his heart:
“ Oh, my darling, we must part;
For & barrier lies between ns.
Forevermore, sweetheart !
Maybe | maybe ! we cannot know
Meaybe! maybe | 'twas petter so!

And the years have passed away,
And they both are old and gray;
Ert the same sweet dream is in their hearts
Forever and for aye.
Ob, sweet and ead the pain
Of the love that will not wane
Bo swoet, so sweet, because so true
8o sad, becanse in vain !
Maybe | maybe | we cannot know
Maybe ! maybe! it shall be better ao
— National Repullican,

HUMOR OF TIlE DAY.

Some of the most timid girls are not
frightened by alond baug. :

The strongest man living—The man
who moved the house by his tears.

When a girl rejects an offer of mar.
risge she goes throngh a sleight of hand

no adjournment of conrt., I desire that
| the hour of the funeral shall be fixed
at 1 o'clock P. a., 8o that the members
of the bar who wish may attend it
without interfering with the business
of the courts. There is no good reason

follows: **I desire that there shall be — ;

from the shaft, and each is of a dif-|

why the business of twelve courts of
record should be interrupted for a day
becanse a lawyer, even the most dis
tinguished, happens to die.”

At the funeral of a resident of East
Prnssia recently, hin wife caused the
coffin to be filled with pipes, tobacco.
eabbage, bread, salt and other articles
of food and luxury.

Mr * Barefoot” Walker, of Colum-
bus, Ga, so called because he had not
worn shoes for forty years, had been
laid in his coffin and was about to be
lowered into the grave when, as the
mourners were bending over him to ob-
tain a last view, the corpse arose and
asked, * What they meant by such treat-
| ent.”
| Lord Truro is a believer in simplicity

of funerals, His wife was buried in a
plain and light wooden box, coustructed
50 as not to urrest the progress of natu-
7ol decay, in a grave dug by himself in
{the lawn fronting his residence, the
spnt baving been selected by Lady
Truro herself.

Bishop Corrigan, of New Jersey, will
not allow services to be performed at
funerals where there are more than
twelve curriages present. Cardins] Man-
uing, in Euvgland, discourages luvish
expenditire on such oceasions, and is
opposed to Sunday funerals. The Arch-
bishop of Canterbury hus also come vut
in tavor of simplitication of funerals,

Mr. Wilmarth, of New York eity,
when the Newfoundland dog that had
saved his life died of old age, bad it
 buried encused in a costly coffia, bear-
| ing a silver plate, in his famly lot in

building for n man who hus “eaptured | wiped it off and procecded to polish
o railroad,” or “watered stock,” or! with the dinmond powder, using the
“made a corner.” e dces notneed to | palm of Ler hand until the nail fairly
go far to be told that this does not mean | glittered, and finally we:m water, castile
money earned, but money stelen from | soap and a soft brush left it clean,
the laboring clasves. He believes it. | smonth and shining.

And even this does not touch him so, The process was repeated on every
directly as the fact that he pays an| finger, ind in half an hour for the sum
exorbitant reul to another monopolist | of §1.50 was finished, and the result

for Lis filthy roomsin a tenement-house,

If this were all of New York society,
this article wonld never have heen writ-
ten. There are rich men whom wealth
has not corrupted, and poor men whom
poverty lias nct embittered.  This does
not need to be said. It way ba said of
every city. But there are probably few
cities in the world where a choicer so-
eiety can be found than in New York,
and there are few, if any, where there
i3 mora earnest, active Christian life.

‘e find it nmong the rich und the poor,

1t is colored somewhat by the dominant

spirit of the city, but it is gennine, It!

is struggling manfully to redeem the
city from erime, corruption, filth, ig-
=~wanee, irreligion and degradation of
every kind; and if the city is saved
. frem outbreaks of the worst forms of
communism, it wiil be by its means,
But I am dwelling too long upon
genernlities. Let us come down to
practical every-day life, 'The New Yorker
isalwaysin a Lurry, Heisan early riser,
and generally eats n heurty breakfast by
8 o'clock. If he is a religions man le
| has had family prayers before breakfast,
as this is thie only time of which Le
conld be sure before midnight. If hLa
dves not read the morning paper at
| breakfast, Lie reads it on the way to his
office. He is almost certain to have
| callers on business before he can leave

his honse; and if he is known to be a |
benevolent man, he has a score of beg-|
ging letters by the morning delivery. He |

gels away as soon as possible, snd is not
seen again until evening, when he comes
in just in time to dress for dinner.

His honsehold affairs are managed |

"1y his wife. He is liable to have busi-
ness calls before he has f{inished his
dinner, If he poes to his elub, he
talks business there.

He hsas com- |

| was ten pink and brilliant weapons of
def-nse, so sharp und peinted as to sug-
| gest the advantages of peace. The
fushion of wearing these long and
| pointed nails has become so exagger-
| ated, that it necessitates long-fingered
| gloves and extreme cara to prevent
| their breaking off,
|

|
|

Fashlon Notes.
Basques are worn as much as ever,
The poke grows in fashionable favor,
The pouf in back draperies is not
i large,
| Ridged plush is at a premium in mil-
linery.

Skirt draperies are more elaborate
than ever.

Deep, dark red is a fine color for
plush trimmings,

Puniers are not bouffant, but cling
closa to the hips,

Furg will be much nred this winter,
whether the weather is very cold or
not.

i 'Two or more materials combined to
'E form: une costume ia as fashionable as
| gver.

Long visites, dolman cloths and cir-
cles will zll be worn for midwinter
WIApH,

Light-colored ulsters of heavy cloth,
trimmed with undyed seslskin, are very
fashionable, 4

One of the most effective stripes in
new colors is of orange with hair lines
! of pold and edged with black.

i DBroad Byron collars, trimmed with
Tunis lace laid on over the linen to
| look like embroidery, are worn,

| All sorts of felt, plush and furry

beaver hats and bonnets will be worn,

tempered, is examined singly, and if | Greenwood. Ho great a ecaudal was
imperfeet is rejectzd.  Oaly the larze | raised thut the trostees furbade the in-
]muk:a(,1 and dtlmue f?;lr l‘:h]%h the;q is | terment of dumb animals there there.
most demand, are made by the muchine, | after.
whicn can be adjnsted so as to mukég At the funeral of Robert J. 8mith, of
three different sizes. There is most | Pittsburg, Pa., 118 divorced wife plead-
demand for large trawl hocks for cgd | ed, with bitter tears, to be permitted to
fishing, which aro sold to fishermen by | look upou the face of the corpse, but
the barrel, as a good-sized trawl con- | was regulsed by the family an:lp clergy-
tains thousands of hooks. | man.
Sheriff J. R. 8. Wilheﬂm. of Scott
Feasting in Fiji. - county, Va., was, doring the war, twice
The taro is of & bluish-gray color, and | shot through the body. Each timo he
both in appearance and consistency re- ‘{iﬁ-‘{ Kl‘f‘%ﬂ 1111J ﬁorddlfﬁd, 9-;5 his dfnendé
gembles mottled soap. As its name sug- | Major Wood, had is colin made an
gests (Arum esculgntum) its leaves are | ploced in their tent. Wheneyer the
like those of our own arnm grem]yguhglﬁ' is bnried it will be in his third
magnified, while those of the yam are ' collln. . .
like u very rich convolvulue, as is, also, | The relatives of John Hummill, of
its habit of growth. A great many vari-  Sparts, N. J., not thinking that he had
eties aro cultivated, including one the been buried up to hls_ merits, disin-
root of which is throughout of a vivid i‘“‘;’ﬁd “(113 ho‘i}' ) _lﬂgﬂefitlt lln o now "E‘
manve. The sweet potato is also in' ket and reburied b, leaving Lhe
common us, and bread-fruit and ba- r}gxeitert; czzﬁin beside the grave.—New
nanas are abuodant. The favorito| Xork irorid.
metiiod of preparing the latter is tu!
wrap them up in a large leaf and bury | Farming in Dakota,
them till they ferment. The stench | Yeg, sir,” resumed the Dakota man,
when the leaf is dug up is simply in- a5 the crowd of agriculturists seated
tolerable to the unedueated noze of the | themselves around a little table—* yes,
foreigner, but the Fi]la:l.n inhales it Wl'ltl.‘l | sir, we do things on rather a sizuble
delight, therein scenting the smandrai! geale, I've seen a man on one of our
(bread) avd puddings in which his|biy farms start out in the spring and
soul delights. These puddings are plow a straight furrow until fall. Then
sou;etxm es ” mede on & g:gantii ' he turned l1;011:::1 and hﬁr;estc;d bnlizké",
gcale on the occasion of any grea ¢ Carry his grub with him ?” asked a
Ef?therililga of the ‘ri?lﬁﬂ- Vt'{"ﬂth'tl'B told | Brooklyr{ farrgar, who raises cabbages
of une that measured twenty feet ic cir- | on the outskirts.
cumference, and on the same occasion | ¢ Np, sir. They follow him up with
there was a dish of green leaves pre- | g steam hotel, and have relays of men
pared ten feet long by five wide, whereon | to chauge plows for him. We have
wgl'e piled turtlels nintl Pkisgu é:gﬂgﬂdisome big farms up thﬁre, gentlemen.
whole; also & wall of cooked fish five A friend of mine owned one on which
feot high and twenty feet long. Oer-| he had to give s mortguge, and I pledge
tainly the masses of food accumulated | you my word the mortgage was due at
on these great days beat everything we | one end before they could get it re-
have Leard of ancient Scottish funeral | corded at the other. You see, it was
feasts. Mr. Calvert describes one festi- | 1aid off in counties.”
val at which he was present where there | There was o murmur of astonishment,
were fifteen tons of sweet pudding, | and the Dakota man continned:
geventy tnrtles, fifty tons of cooked | I got a letter from a man who lives
yams and taro ‘(besides two hundred | in my orchard, just Lefore I left home
tons which were judiciously reserved), | and 1t hed been three weeks getticg to
and gs much yangoua-root as wonld have | the dwelling-house, thongh it travcled

! for

perfermance, T
¢ \What pressing necessity to crush
the life ont of ng?"” inquired the apples™-
of the cider mill,
Peacock feathers are emblems of.
vanity. They serve to point & moral
and adorn a tale.— Picayune. Y
Pcliticians ought to make good tele~
graph repair men. They are uded to
pulling wires,—Chrontcl« Herald.

An old negro says: *‘Bass is-power-
fal good in everything but children. -
Dey need someother kind of dressing.

A plcasantry attiibuted to M. Thiers:
“ When I was very young I was so little . =
—so little—that I needed s pole to
knock down the strawberri:s.”"—ILs
Fligaro, o

A pentleman friend had {hirty-two
teeth taken out the other day without
pain, and no anwmsthetic of any kind was
nsed. *“False!” you say. Yes, they
wero [alse, ;

¢ Must the American oyster die?
asks one of our exchanges. It must, %5
Lf it is tough enough to go throngh & =
plain stew or a fancy roast alive, we
don't want it. -
“What can I do for you to induce
you to gu to bed now?" ssked n Lowell
mamma of her five-year-old boy. * Yon'
can let mesit up olittle longer,” was the,
youngster's reply. ’
Anadvertisement reads:  'Wanted—
A young man to be partly out-deor and.
partly benind the counter;” and ike
Cleveland leader aske: “*What will
be the result when thodoor slams?
They sat together in the lampligh,
and read the advertiing columns of
their local paper, when he snddenly ex~
claimed: ' Look, only $15 for & suif
of clothea! “Is it a wedding suit?”
shs asked. ¢ Oh, no,” be replied; it
i a business suit” *Well, I meanf
busioess,” she replied. That setiled it
—HMitel World :
s Edward.” said Ur, Rice, *“ what do
I hear ?—that you have disobeyed your
grandmother, who told you just now
‘not to jump down these steps?’
¢ (Grandma didn't tell us not to, pary
she only came to the door and said: *X
wonldn't jump down those staps, boys;*
and I shouldw’t think she would-an
old lady like her!"—Guuperneur Her-
ald, v
————
Fish as Food. ol
A doctor writes in (Yood Words, an
Eoglish magazine, as foliows: Pound
und fish is fully as nutritions as &5
butcher's meat. It may not seem Bo
satisfying, but that is because the sense
of satisfaction which we experience in
eating ie the result of supplying the
stomach with food and in na direct or _
immediate way related to the nourish—
ment of the organism as a whole. Very
few of the solid substances we eat are.
digested, even so far as the stomach is
concerned, in less than an hour, and
nutrition cannot commence until after
digestion has proceed.:d for some time.
It follows that the feeling of satisfaction
produced by solid food duriog a meal
must be due to the appeasing of these -
cravings which are set upin the stomach =
rather than the supply of the needs of -
the system. Inasmuch as butchers” -
meat 1s less easy of digestion then fish,
and it gives the stomach more to do, it
is easy to see why it seems, at the
moment, more satisfying. il
Looking to the ultimate purpose of
nutrition tish is the Letter kind of food; .
it is more resdily and completely re- =
dnced in the stomach, and it nourishes -
the organism more thoroughly, and '
with less physical inconvenience,
the flesh of warm-blooded animals. A

mittee meetings to attend. At 9 or 10
o'clock Le may go with his wife to a
parby: or he may get away  little earlier
to the theater.

| but pokes are the first favorites.

Jackets are giving placs to long dol-

If he has an evening | mans, French pelisses, cirele and Pom-

at home, it is Lecauze be has a dinner | padour or Mother Hubbard cloaks,

purty for evening entertainment him-
gelf. He keeps late honrs.
active religions man, Sunday is almost
as busy o day as any other. If not, it
is divided between husiness and amnse-
ment. In May his family goes into the
country, or to some watering-place, to
remain nntil October, but the chance
is that he gets but littlo rest. When
rest Lecomes absolntely essential he
eseapes to Iurope.

Whut the ladies do, excopt to make
themsalves agreeable when they cun be
fonnd, I cannot say from observation,
but they seem to be ns overworked as
themen, Some of them certainly specu-
late in stocks. Thoy have their clubs
and societies, literary and otherwise.
Many of the charizics and religions so-
cicties of the city re largely in their
hands, Domestic and social affairs are
pencrnlly left to their munngement. 1f
niosje of the weallhy sre devoted to
| fashion, muny are devoted to better
| things—to scll-cultnre, religion and
lenevolence. Perbaps all this isenongh

to uecount for the fuct that there seems
Ain bo =o little of guiet and repose in
New York 1if

. The Cymbalom.
Sapper being over we went out upon

Moire and surah are frequently com-

If an| bined in the kame suit with one or more

materialy, snd trimmings besides,

Pendant po:kets of white satin and
moire trimmed with Spanish Jace make
pretty :ddiions to evening demi-
toilets.

Ombre watered silks come in two or
three vcontrasting colors, such as dull
red, or seal brown, with blue and olive;
pale pink or brown with red and gray.

Lilies of the valloy and white ruses
are much worn by brides; lilacs are
also mingled with orang: blossoms in
the floral garnitare of a bridal costume,

Wide flounces of Spavish lace, ar-
ranged i four deep festoons near the
bottom of the garment, are used as on
excredingly stylish trimming for black
plush eloaks.

Tingel plush bolds a prominent posi-
tion in wilis ery oroumentation and this

knowledge and are constantly lifting {ha tereace, on which by this time 1he
the people into the sunlight. News- moon wus shedding her silver light,
paper knowledge mekesup the strueture  glistening on the vina leaves, and cast-
of the world's heart and brain, and jng sharp, black shadows on the white-
decides the faute of chnrches and of | washed walls. Most of the guests dis-
nutions. Adams, Jefferson, I'ranklin, persed themselves to continne their
Clinton, all bhad their hands on the | lgassers in the vineynrd, but I remained
printing press. MMest of the good buoks  peside the gypsies, attracted by the
of the day Lave come ont in periodicals. cnrious shape of one of the iustraments
Mecaniny's essays, Carlyle’s essays, on which they played. One of the men
Ruskin's, Talfonrd’s, and others have wag gented before an empty barrel, in
iirst appeaved in perindieals. If one Jien, I supposed, of a table, and on it
should see in a life nothing in the way he had placed a flat wooden instrument,
of literature bLut the Bible, Shake- something like a shallow box, nlmost n
speare, a dictionary, und s good news  yard 1n width, but ratherless in length.
paper, he would be fitted for all the [ﬂn];lmse{[ itio be n Ht.rjngod instri-
duties of thislife aud for the opening menr, until, coming nearer, I discov-
of the next. A good pewspaper is & ered  that what I had taken
mirror of lifo as it is.  Complaints are | fny  strings  were  long fat
made because the cvil is reported us | gtrips of plass, arranged in different
well as the good. DBut a newspaper ' Jengths. Ineach hand he held littie
that merely presents the fair and beau-  gticks, made something like the ham-
tiful side of socicty is o misrepresenia- mers in the interior of a piano, and
tion. If children cowme inte theworld's | with {hess he struck the glass keys.
active life and find it different from | Yet to say he struck the keys gives an
what they hed belicved, they will be | imperfect impression, for tlie hunmers
neompetent for the sbruggle. Com- | gnly trembled and quivered and danced
plaint is sometimes made that sin is | ig his fingers like the drops of a foun-
set up in great primer type and right- | tain falling into the basin below. One
cousness in nonpareil. Bin is loath- | pote was never long drawn out vibrated
some; make it so. Virtue is beautiful; | in never-ending repetition, particularly
make it so. A great improvement i
in newspapers would be to drop

s 2 ancholy. This instrument is the cym-
their impersonality, Tt would add

balom; and in every Hungarian melody

when the air played was slow and mel-

potency to articles to see articles
signed. It ceems to me that no honor-
able man would write an article that he
would be ashamed to put his name to.
What is a private citizen to do when a
misrepresentation is multiplied 20,000
or 50,000 times? A wrong done a man's

there are notes which are only produc:-
bLle in perféetion &n just this instru-
raent, although firstrate performers
can exeeute & feebla jmitation of it
trembling tones npoa the piano,—7'
Argosy.

character in a newspaper is more virn-

piscatorial circles.

lent than one done in private life, It

The eyes of theraster will do more
{ work than both his bands,

styvle has combined with it rich chenille
cordings, which give a gay and pleas-
ing expression to the chapean designed
for ceremonions ovensions,

The Mysterious,

He is n man with a light beaver over-
eont on. He drives n white horse and
top buzgv, wnd all of a sudden he
stops in the middle of the strest and
looks fixedly at hLis horse. In two
| winates fifty prople line the eurbstone.

“ What's the muatter ?”

“Ballky.,”

A mau steps out to seize the bridle
and stert the horse, but the driver
shiskes Lis head and motions him away.

“T'll bet he's an ngly brute.”

“Of course he is. Look at that
wicked eye of his!”

The ecrowd has now increased by
1ifty, and several vehicles have stopped.

“ Anybody hurt ?”

“ No; balky horse.”

“Why doesn't some one whisper in
his ear?”

Fonr men stepped out to give ad-
vice, but they are hastily motioned
back, and a livery stable man in the
erowd observes:

“If that horge doesn't kill two or
three men here I shall be much mis-
taken.”

Three minutes more and the crowd
nnmbers 200, The man with the gray
horse looks up and down the street,
braces his feet, takes a firm grip vn the
lines, and softly says :

* Come, Peter.”

Aud Peter drops his head, dangles
his cars and moves ofl' as slowly and
softly as a river of grease.

#\Whont was it 2" calls a man who has
rnn four blocks and is pufling like a
whale,

Dat there is no one to answer him.
The erowd has dissolved like a handful
of sngor in a barrel of water. Itis
very mysterious, and the crowd doesn't
enjoy the climux at all.— Dafroil Free
Press.

filled five eurts. The mode ol laying
the table on these occasions is
peculiar. All food is arranged in
heaps; a loyer of cocoannt as foun-

dation, then baked yams and taro;

next the gigantic puddings on green

banana leaves, the whole surrounded

by pigs and turtles. These are roasted |
whole in huge ovens, or rather pits in
the ground, perhaps ten feet deep and |

twenty in dismeter, which are first
lined with firewond, on which is laid a
Iayer of stones, When these are heated
the apimals to be rossted are Juid on

them, with several hot stones inside to

secure cooking thronghont; then comes

a covering of leaves and earth, and the |

baking process completesitsell. When

all is ready certuin wmen are told off,
who carefully apportion this mass of
food among ihe represcutatives of the

various tribes proseut, these sub divid-

ing among themselves, aud greub s the |
need for punectilious observance of ali|

ceremonies and points of etiyuerte, os
the smullest breach thercof would in-

evitably be noted, und involve certain |

revenge—or rather would buve done so

hefore the pecple became Christians.— |

(food Words:

The Newspaper Man,

The reason why so few men compara- |

tively suceeed in journalism, says s ex:

change, is becanse so few have for it the

temperament and the constitution
More than a moiety of maokind is slow,
lacking in glaerity, and devoid of a
sense of proportion. The art of pusting
things rapidly in shape is not well un-
derstood by the publie. 'This is the
renson why we have long-winded ser-
mons, lectures promotive of somnolency,
and magazive work which presupposes
that longevity vouchsafed to the long-

shiding old gentlemen and ladies of the |

0ld Testament.

The public is not iucnnsi{lemte—_it is
The newspaper is &

only ignorant.
wmystery, of the wauvnfactare of which
it knows hardly anything. Those who
give to it the enthusiasm of youth, the
vigor of manhood sunl whatever of
wisdom old aze may have brouglt with

it might have ubiding fame in thiy de- |

partment of literature, or the other, in

the field of ecience, in the arema of |
Taste or accident bas |

public affuirs.
betrayed them into s humble sphere of

human exeriion, nor do they quurrel | iy
He who drifts into |

with their fortune,
journalism rarely leaves it; he still plods
on in the daily toil which for him has a
rare fascination. Often there is no fame
for him. The cleverest newspaper men

may be utterly unknown, and not for-

gotten only because he has naver been
remembered. His heart, however, is
stout, at any rate; and, come compe-
tence, or the lack of it—come the high-
est or the humblest position, he still
toils with irrepressible cheerfuluess, and
hopes when all is over with him that
Liis associates who survive him will be
reasnnably sorry or solemn at his fu-
ne

g Saventy-five !million pounds of tea

are annually imported into this country. |

| day and night.” _
# Distances are pretty wide up there, |
|ain't they?” inquired a New Utrecht
| agriculturist. .

“ Rensonably, reasonably,” replied
the Dakota man. ‘‘And the worst of
it is, it breaks up families so. Two
vears ago I saw a whole family pros-
trated with girief. Women yelling,
children howling, and digs barking, |
One of my men had his camp truek |
packed on seven four-mule teams aud |
= {“{,s ?Irouml bidding cvaryboﬂyin%ﬂy 80, these most important
goﬁlwh\;?.}, was he going?’ asked aiaw wasted. In cleaning fish, as little
! Gravesend man.

u He was going half way across the

¥ e = 1 l‘l i o " Q.
farm to 2 d the pigs!" replied the Da Pictinisnigess and, cocks need tobe

kuffbﬁf Il];c everget back to his fami- | jnstracted ufresh on the suhject. To

Py 2"
"Wt isn't time for him yeb,” returned
the Dukota gentleman. * Up there we
send young married couples to wilk the
eows, aud their children bring home
tbe milk.”

« [ understand you have fine mines |

there are two distinct classes cf this
staple, looked at as food In one class,

erel and the salmon, the oil and fut are
distributed throuzh the flesh, while in

may be faken as examples, the oil an
fat are found alwost exclnsively in the

the oil and fut are necessary, and if the

| is s point of the higlhest practical mo-
ment

in preparing the tish for the tabieis ro
throw away a great deiicacy.
liver propurly dressed i4 a dish for a
gourmet. 1t is inexplicable how uny-
thiug s0 nauseous as the “ codliver oil”
of the ehem st and drugeist can be pre-
pared from unything so nice us the liver

which muy be represented by the mack-

the other of which the cod and whiting 2

fish is not cooked and caten whole, or- &

ag pussible shonld be removed. -This -

omit auy pertion of the liver of a cod *

common error in regard to the use of 5%
fish is the failnre to recogmize thab /&

internal organs, notably the liver. Now 72

Acod’s

up that way,” ventured & Jumaics tur-
nip placter.

*tYes, but we only use the quartz for
fencing.” suid the Dakota wan, iesting
- the blade of his knire with his thumb,
preparitory to wherting it on his boot.
@ | won't pay fo ernsh it, becanse we
can uake mere money on wheat. I pu
[ in 8,00 townshivs of wheat last spricg.”

“ How many acres would that be?”

of cod. Homsekeepers und those who -

purvey for the rable shouid take care
that nothing edible in a tish s sacri-
ficed. For cooking purposes it muy be
assumed that fish is not only good food,
hut food of the best description; well
able to supply the needs of the system,
and particalarly easy of digestion. It .2

i \Wedon't count by acres. We count |
by townships and counties. My yield
was 805,000,000 on wheat alone, and |
I'm thinkivg of breaking up from eight
to a bundred more counties next seu— |
son.”

« How do you get the help for such ‘
extensive operations?” asked the New | * Did you put that piecein hera?” he
Utrecht man. | demauded of the editor, pointing with

«(Ql, labor is cheap,” replied the|a trembling fiuger to a parspraph stat-
Dakots man. * You ecan get all you!ing thet ealt ecattered abour the yard
want for froaa $29 to $47 a day. Iu‘ would kill fowl].
facr, T never paid over $38." .

 Is land cheap?” | stoppiug in the midst of his editorial

“Ne, land is high. Not that it costs | and luying down his paste-brush; * yes,
anything, for it don't; but under the | that's mine. What of it? True, ain't
laws of the Territory you have gob to | it?”
tage 8o much or none. I wusinluck | *Yes, and that's just whal's the mat-
Had a friend at Yanktown who got o ter,” said Jones; “and you may stop
bill through tho legisluture «llowing = my paper right off, do yon hear?”
me to take 420,000 square miles, which | © Oh, yes; certainly,” said the editor.
is the smallest farm there, though it| “John,” he called out, ‘'stop Jones’
jg—"" | paper. Anything else, Mr. Jones?”

« Look here," said the barkeeper, ns|  “Yes, there is sometbing eclsel”

the Eastern husbandmen strolled out iu | shrieked Jones, maddened at the edi-
| o buneh to censider the last statement, | tor's coolness. *'I'd like to know what
| «Isall this thing you've heen telling
| true ?” There's Smith, who lives next door to
 Certainly,” responded the Western | me, He got yoar raseally sheet Satar-
raan; **at least it 13 a modifieation of | day night, and Monday morning, sir,
"what I saw in & Dakota paper that was | his yurl was fall of Jdead hens—my
wrapped aronnd a pair of shoes last | henus, sivr! He'd salted his vegetable
'night. I didn't dare put it as strong as |
| the paper did for no one would believe | that e.nfounded piece of yonrs!”

it. You can slate that last round of ~ The editor delegated the Lig press-
| drinks and I'll pay in the morning. 1| man to show Junes out, remarking that
I live here on Myrtle avenue.”— Drooklyn | hie was glad to have such nupr jadiced
| Eagle. - ! eorroburation of the truth of his last

[ week’s statements.— Hoston Transeript.
- We know that we must meet to part, : .

| but we know not that we part to meet: An Towa City clergyman has raised &
again, | ton of honey this year.

"| of the Sguashving 11 bis hand.

“ That ?” said the editor, inquiringly, -

you pnt such things in yonr paper for. "¢

garden, the villuin, and ell slong of

is eqnally serviceable for the wenk as 1
for the robust, the yonug as the old. 3
A Journalistic tueident, i

Jones rushed ioto the oflica of the 2
Weeh ly Squa-heine the other duy, There
wus o wild look in his eye and a copy &
-4




